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f WHOEVER ^ 

' THE GOVERNOR IS ' 
TALKING TO IN THERE 
MUST BE BEHIND 
, THIS "JUSTICE i 
L PFHZTY." A 


I THINK ’ 
IT'S TIME TO 
BRING THIS 
PARTY TO H 
> CLOSE. J 


PREPRRE TO 
TRSTE TRUE 
JUSTICE, 
EVILPOERS/ 







DEVICE/ 





' PON'T ' 
WORRY, SIR. 
WE'LL TAKE 
CRRE OF 
THIS, j 


r I MRY NOT BE ~ 
RBLE TO CUT THE 
HEAP OFF YOUR 
ORGANIZATION 
. YET,.. a 


...BUT I CRN 
ELIMINATE YOU. 














WHOEVER 
, THHTIS. 


' BUT PON'T N 
WORRY, WE'LL 
THKE CRRE OF 
, HIM, TOO. > 





' SURE, YOU'RE ’ 
RIGHT. HE SENT 
ME UP THE RIVER 
k LAST YEAR. j 


HEY, ISN'T THAT ' 
THE D.A.? QUINN 
. SOMETHING? . 


f PRETTY \ 
TOUGH WHEN 
YOU'RE FACING 
A BUNP MAN, 

V. AREN'T YOU?/ 


TAKE YOUR 
BEST SHOT. 







WHO PUT 
OUT THE 
LIGHTS? 


' I'LL 
. TRKE THRT. 




WHRT ~ 
WAS THRT? 
Ml KEY, YOU 
GET HIM? 


I THOUGHT 
I WHS BUND 
, RSRBRT. j 


' BUT WHEN > 
THE LIGHTS RRE 
OUT, THE BRT 
HRS HIS WRYS, 
v DOESN'T HE? j 



' BROTHER, 
you TOOK THE 
WORDS OUT OF 
, MY MOUTH, j 


I MEN ON 1 
THIS SIDE, 
WOMEN ON 
THRT SIDE. 


~ DON'T WHIT ~ 
ON MY ACCOUNT. 
l HFTER YOU. . 





' TAKE CARE, MISS ’ 
FURY I MAY BE ABLE 
TO CATCH BULLETS, 
BUT YOU ARE NOT 
V SO LUCKY. J 


7 IF THEY ^ 
WANT TO SHOOT 
ME, THEY'LL HAVE 
TO CRTCH ME, , 
V FIRST/ A 


' GET OUT OF ~ 
HERE, PEOPLE, 
WHILE WE KEEP 
THESE GOONS 
v BUSY/ a 








WHAT 
IS THIS 
NOW? 


~ DO you KNOW ’ 
THESE PEOPLE, 
TALL, GREEN, ANP 
^HANDSOME? y 


' WE HAVE NOT ' 
BEEN PROPERLY 
INTROPUCEP, 

V Na V 













WELL, WHY 
DIDN'T YOU 

spy so? 





GOT 
TO MPE! 







r HE CRME 
THROUGH 
, HERE/ , 


WHRT 
IS THIS 
PLACE? 


COME OUT, 
COME OUT, 
WHEREVER 
YOU HRE. 





YOU'LL ^ 
FORGIVE ME 
IF I FIND THAT 
DIFFICULT TO 
. BELIEVE. ■ 


r THAT'S ~ 
ONE OF YOU 
k DOWN. . 


r WHO WILL 1 
BE THE NEXT 
TO TEST MY 
. METTLE? . 





>T EJ^Tv Win 









H MAN WHO 
HRS HAD 
ENOUGH. 





y-you 

WON'T... you WON'T ^ 
^ A G-GET RWRY 
^^■^WITH THIS, j 


r WE'RE NOT T 
TRyiNG TO GET RWA/ 
WITH RNyTHING, yOUR 
V HONOR. / 


HLL RIGHT, 


I'LL TALK. 






f SEE, > 
THRT'S RLL WE 
L WRNTED. , 


V PUT THE \ 

' MAYOR DOWN, 

TERROR, RND LET'S 
, SEE WHRT HE HRS 

V TO SRY J 


r I'LL TELL T 

you who's 

RERLLY BEHIND 
THE JUSTICE 
L PARTY 


BUT YOU'VE ~ 
GOT TO SWePR 
you DIDN'T HERR 
, IT FROM ME. j 














r THE 1 
GPS! IT'S 
POISON! 


THE 

SENTENCE IS.. 

PERTH. 













IT WOULD 
RPPERR NOT. 


f BUT WE RLRERDY \ 
KNOW MORE THRN WE 
DID BEFORE. THE MRYOR, 
THE GOVERNOR, RLL OF 
THESE "BLACK LEGION" 

. TROOPS, THEY'RE , 
k JUST LRCKEYS. S 


WHOEVER HE MIGHT BE, 
IS THE ONE THRT WE'RE 
AFTER. RND UNTIL WE 
^ FINP HIM... > 








■ 

I DON'T 

rnM ’ m 


i § 

■ GETTING RNY 




\ IVIWKC MPTOVVCK 

FROM HIM. 

/Tp 





tin 



V\\^ 










































* ..WE'LL HRVE KEEP TRKING 
OUT LRCKEYS ONE BY ONE. 


*IT WON'T BE EASY, 
BUT WE DON'T HRVE 
RNY CHOICE. WE JUST 
KEEP ON FIGHTING. 
WE HRVE TO. 
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A BEHIND-THE-SCENES LOOK AT TITLE HERE MASKS #4 
FROM CHRIS ROBERSON’S SCRIPT TO DENNIS CALERO’S LINE 
ART AND COLORS 

PAGE ONE 
PANEL ONE 

WE OPEN WITH A LONG SHOT OF THE GOVERNOR’S MANSION IN ALBANY, 
NEW YORK, AT NIGHT. 

PANEL TWO 

WE PUSH IN, AND IN A MEDIUM SHOT SEE THAT THE SPIDER (IN COSTUME) 

IS PERCHED ON A WINDOW LEDGE ON ONE OF THE UPPER FLOORS, LISTEN¬ 
ING IN AT A WINDOW THAT IS LIT FROM WITHIN. 

VOICE/from window: —trust that I don’t have to explain the importance of these provi¬ 
sions, Governor Whiting. 

VOICE/from window: If our plan is to succeed, your people will need to— 

PANEL THREE 

CLOSE ON THE SPIDER, LISTENING. 

SPIDER/small: Whoever the governor is talking to in there MUST be behind this “Justice 
Party.” 

SPIDER/small: I think it’s time to bring this party to a close. 

PANEL FOUR 

THE SPIDER IS CRASHING THROUGH THE WINDOW, A PISTOL IN ONE HAND. 
SPIDER: Prepare to taste TRUE justice, evildoers! 
























A BEHIND-THE-SCENES LOOK AT TITLE HERE MASKS #4 
FROM CHRIS ROBERSON’S SCRIPT TO DENNIS CALERO’S LINE 
ART AND COLORS 


PAGE TWO 
PANEL ONE 

A BIG PANEL. INTERIOR OF A WELL APPOINTED ROOM INSIDE THE MANSION. 
LOOKING PAST THE SPIDER AT GOVERNOR WHITING (WHO WE SAW IN THE 
“NEWSREEL” SEQUENCE OF ISSUE ONE) STANDING IN FRONT OF WHAT WE 
WOULD RECOGNIZE AS A LARGE TELEVISION SCREEN, BUT WHICH IS MOD¬ 
ELED HERE TO LOOK LIKE A BAROQUE MIRROR ON THE WALL. IN THE MIR¬ 
ROR THERE IS A GHOSTLY WHITE FACE, BUT ESSENTIALLY FEATURELESS. 
WHITING IS STANDING IN FRONT OF THE MIRROR, LIKE HE HAS BEEN TALK¬ 
ING TO THE FACE ON THE SCREEN, AND HAS TURNED BACK TO LOOK AT 
THE SPIDER BEHIND HIM, A STARTLED EXPRESSION ON HIS FACE. 


MIRROR: Whiting! What was that? Is there someone in the room with you? 
WHITING: What the-? 


PANEL TWO 

CLOSE ON THE SPIDER, EYES WIDE BEHIND HIS MASK. 


SPIDER: You’re ALONE?! 


SPIDER: The mirror must be some kind of COMMUNICATION device! 


PANEL THREE 

THE MIRROR ON THE LEFT, THE FACE ON THE SCREEN TALKING, AND ON 
THE RIGHT WHITING IS SHOUTING OUT TOWARDS THE NEAREST DOOR. 


MIRROR: Whoever it is, they already know too much! ELIMINATE them! 
WHITING: Guards! 
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A BEHIND-THE-SCENES LOOK AT TITLE HERE MASKS #4 
FROM CHRIS ROBERSON’S SCRIPT TO DENNIS CALERO’S LINE 
ART AND COLORS 


PAGE THREE 
PANEL ONE 

BLACK LEGION TROOPERS IN ARMOR ARE ENTERING THE ROOM FROM 
BOTH SIDES, THROUGH A PAIR OF DOORS. THE SPIDER IS IN A DEFENSIVE 
POSITION. 


TROOPER: Don’t worry, sir. We’ll take care of this. 

PANEL TWO 

THE SPIDER IS RAISING HIS PISTOL TO AIM IT AT WHITING. 


SPIDER: I may not be able to cut the head off your organization yet... 
SPIDER/connected: .. .but I CAN eliminate YOU. 


PANEL THREE 

ONE OF THE TROOPERS IS CLUBBING THE SPIDER’S ARM DOWN WITH A 
TRUNCHEON, KNOCKING THE PISTOL FROM HIS HAND. 


TROOPER: Not so fast, gruesome. 


SFX/impact: kthunk 
PANEL FOUR 

ONE ARM BATTERED, THE SPIDER IS WHIRLING AROUND AND PUNCHING 
WITH HIS OTHER HAND AT THE NEAREST TROOPER. HE’S SURROUNDED, 
BUT PUTTING UP A FIGHT. 


SPIDER: Even unarmed, you won’t find me so easy to best. 
SFX/impact: smak 








































A BEHIND-THE-SCENES LOOK AT TITLE HERE MASKS #4 
FROM CHRIS ROBERSON’S SCRIPT TO DENNIS CALERO’S LINE 
ART AND COLORS 


PAGE FOUR 

PANEL ONE 

NOW WE CUT TO A WIDE SHOT OF THE INTERIOR OF THE WAREHOUSE 
WHERE WE LEFT TONY QUINN IN THE PREVIOUS ISSUE. IT IS NIGHT NOW, 
AND QUINN IS ALL ALONE IN THE WAREHOUSE, SITTING ON A CRATE. THE 
ONLY LIGHT IS FROM A BARE LIGHTBULB THAT HANGS FROM A WIRE, DAN¬ 
GLING WITHIN ARMS REACH OVERHEAD. 


LETTERING NOTE: The “dialogue” in this balloon is just little dots or marks, letters that 
are too small to read, indicating that a voice can be heard but the words too faint to make 
out. 


VOICE/off: . 

PANEL TWO 

CLOSE ON TONY, LOOKING UP, STARTLED AT HEARING A SOUND. WE GET A 
GOOD LOOK AT HIS SCARRED FACE, HIS SIGHTLESS EYES. 


QUINN: What’s that? 


PANEL THREE 

LOOKING PAST TONY INTO THE SHADOWS AROUND HIM. 


QUINN: Rafael, is that YOU? 


PANEL FOUR 

A PAIR OF BLACK LEGION TROOPERS IN ARMOR IS EMERGING FROM THE 
SHADOWS, EACH CARRYING A TRUNCHEON. MAYBE ONE OF THEM HAS THE 
VISOR ON HIS HELMET UP SO WE CAN SEE AN EVIL, MIRTHLESS SMILE ON 
HIS FACE AS HE TALKS. 


TROOPER: Nah, we ain’t “Rafael,” whoever that is. 
TROOPER: But don’t worry, we’ll take care of him, too. 




















